
r
A ZOOLOGICAL IiOSIAXCK.What is money where the heart is con HOW THE ZULUS FlUHT.under, and of the strange places from as may be communicated by descripAS TUB SEASONS COMK AND QO.

T ALDKRT rtKK.

The fresh jowng leaves aro coining, dear!
In the Rwtiial prime of May:

And the bees In tho blooius aro buraiulnc, dear I

And the world in plad and Ray;
la pray and p!ad iu tho lipe bright iprlnjr,

Form-tUni- : tho wluU r biiow;
Cut winter aaln the mow roust brinK,

Aa the seasons ebb and flow;
Aad so the world (foes round a rluff,

As the seasons rouie and go.

Am the seasons come and go, and the year
One after another die,

Witl wan, sad faces wet with tears,
And the lauuh that ends iu a sigh;

In a nigh nd, aiirhintf, our hope and joya
Iare after thrm, ad and alow,

With our manhood's baubles and childhood s
toys.

As the eeasrna ebb and flew.
Leaving a only the pleasure that cloys,

As the seasons come and go.

The lad are the fair girls wooing, dcr.
In the rash gis t dy of spring,

And tho jcrey beards for young love suing, dear I

Whila the thrushes, mating, King.

They are wine for the young grow old and grey,
And time la a fair girl's foe;

And maids are ncl.'.e, and men will stray,
An the seasons ebb and llow;

For love's forever is but a day.
As the season conio aud go.

In the new love's lap all the old are forgot,
When the mouth new kisses craves;

They are gone, like players, rememberod not,
One after one, like the waves;

On the dead loves' ashr the live loves tread,
Ajpd into its fires we throw

The" false girl's picture, the tress of the dead,
As the season ebb and flow,

KonrettiDg the once sweet Hps so red,
As the seasons come and go.

Ifrt. no ! there w ere loves we cannot forget,
Charming fare, forever dour;

fcvjeet lips, with whose kiting ours tingle ye,
Loving words we shall always hear;

Eyes that we always shall look into,
vtkether they love is or no;

Adorations Immortal, tender and true,
Though tho seasons ebb and flow;

Immortal, oh, darling I as mine for you,
Wliile the seasons come and go.

cerned?"
So I was freo to lovo, and, if possible,

to win tho " queen-lad- y of my dreams."
Not then, while my pulses throbbed

so wildlv, could I trust myself to ex--

my sentiments in fitting words,
grcss came. Surely, such a fairy
scene never existod on this prosaic globe
before. A flood of golden moonlight
paled and put tc shamo the myriad of
colored lights, which made the spacious
grounds as bright as day.

Tho fair and young seemed fairer and
younger in tho magical radiance which
inhaloed them. A fountain flung its
jeweled spray high into the air; satiny
roses and stately lines luteu mcir loveiy
heads, and shining with a beauty far
above all was tho queen of tho fete
Adrienne.

It was long before, my. opportunity
came; then, with faltering words, all
my fine rhetorical sentences forgotten,
I told my darling (what I felt she know
full well) that I loved her, and that,
with her father's full consent, I asked
for her dear hand.

Thero were snowy flowers in hor hair,
and with the moon's pale beams bathing
in an almost spiritnal radiance the white
robe which fell softly and clingingly
about her, and disclosing tho rnpt glow
in her sweet, fond eves, it was no won
der that sho seemed to mo, not a mortal,
but like unto the an eels.

Tha following day we parted, and Mr.
Roscoo himself drovo mo to the station
in his stylish dog-car- t, drawn by a spur
ited team of bays.

"Truly, how different ho is," 3

thought, "from what I have always
iudeed him to bol"

"Come again soon, Herbert,"
Adrienne had whispered, as I pressed
kiss upon her lovely lips.

Mv oflico Eeemcd meaner and duller
than ever beforo when I entered it, and,
sitting down, I tried to realize what a
change had come to my future within
the last few hours. Then I settled down
to business again. No hanger-o- n upon
a rich fathcr-in-la- w would I bo, and, if I
meant to have a home and a wife, I must
work.

Tho days passed lacgingly along unti
tho timo camo in which I intended to
visit "Cragghead" again. But that
mornincr tho postman handed ma a let
ter. A larero, cream-tinte- d, mono
gramcd envelope, with my name Her
bert Lisle in a bold hand. I opened
and read. Then how loner I Bat thero
in tho samo position I know not
but when I camo back to myself, and
chanced to glanco up into tho dingy
littlo glass hanging over my desk,
vacruelv wondered if that polo, drawn
face could be my own.

"I was deceived," the letter ran, "ant
my daughter Mas, too. Wo heard of an
inheritance left to you by a deceased
aunt, and have only just ascertained its
amount. It is out of tho question that
Adrienno should marry a poor man
and so forth.

"I wjls deceived, and my daughter
was, too." Could it bo that Adrienno
was mercenary? In sudden fury I cast
tho cruel letter from mo. Then
mans hard, bitter tears roso to my
eyes, and, leaning my head on my desk
I fought them back. A gentlo foetfal
came up tho stairs, through the narrow
hall, and paused at my door. Somo
one tapped.

"I am engaged," I cried, in a voico
tried in vain to render calm; but tho
door opened, and thero, enveloped in a
dark mantle, with a veil covering her
face, was a slight figure.

It was Adrienne! Sho flung back
her veil and sprung to my side.

Herbert, my lovo, I havo come to
sco you. What care I for riches? Mako
mo your wifo now, for then nothing can
part us I

I clasped her convulsively to mo
we kissed each other, and then, holding
her away, I looked into her tearful eyes.

"Adneniic," I said, solemnly, "do
you realize that you will leave a life of
luxury to be a poor man's wife?"

" I havo made up my mind," she an-
swered, resolutely. "It is tho only
thing I can do. My father declares
that in a week's timo ho will expect mo
to marry ono ho had chosen for mo be-
fore ho formed such a mistaken idea of
tho extent of your inheritance."

We left the dingy littlo oflice, and in
less than an hour's timo wo wero man
and wife.

Adrienne wroto to her father, telling
him of what sho had done, and plead-
ing for forgiveness.

Tho answer said : " When I can visit
Mrs. Lisle in a homo as handsome as
the ono Adrienno Roscoo enjoy td, then,
and not till then, will I forgive my un-dutif- ul

daughter."
Wo were happy, my wife and I, in

tho littlo homo which was my heritage,
and after a while a visitant strayed from
paradiso to fill our hearts with her
childish grace and beauty. Tho little
ono used to sit for hours beforo the
portrait of my ancestress. The dark,
haughty face seemed to fasoinato her.

Ono day, as I sat quietly with Adri-
enno by my side, on the piazza, a sud-
den crash brought us both to our feet.
Then came a child's cry of distress.
Wo both ran to tho sitting-room- , whenco
tho sounds had proceoded. There on
the floor layJittle Addie, almost con-
cealed by tho great picturo, which had
fallen from its fastenings.

After Addio had been picked up and
consoled, I turned my attention to tho
mischief which hod leen done. As I
raised the heavy picture, the broken
frame fell apart, aud a long, narrow,
oblong package dropped at my feet,
Adrienno stood with wondering eyes as,
after removing tho wrappings, a leather
case was disclosed.

"What a strange hiding-plac- e I and
what can it bo? " she exclaimed.

It was openod, and thero before our
dazzled eyos flashod a necklaco of dia-
monds. Three rows of largo brilliants,
each having one magnificent gem for its
central ornament; and a pair of ed

bracelets, studded with the
same priceless stones. I could not esti-
mate tho value of this discovery, al-
though I knew it must bo immense. In
the case was a paper, and on it was
written:

Jly wedding Jewels. Beam Dtxhoomt,
And, as I read, I remembered hearing

of tho groat fear of robbery, amounting
almost to a mania uion tho subject,
which my ancestor had always labored

tions of tho breaking dams in New En-
gland three or four years ago. It would

robably bo difficult to exaggerate the
lorrors ot such a scene as hf-- s ueen

enacted at Szegcdin, for water may bo
moro terrible and relentless than lire
when it comes in a torrent that no
mman hand cau stay, and too swift and

overwhelming to permit of escape.
Hundreds 'of houses must have gono
down in that uifdit of terror, and hun
dreds of men, women, and childron
must have met a sndden and frightful
death. Chica go Tribune.

A Revolution In Occan-Tranal- U

Yachtsmen and tourists who visit tho
Isle of Wight or Southampton havo
often been puzzled by a strango craft
that cruises in those waters, and which
invariably sows down to ordinary speed
wheal approached by other vessels. She
seldom appears to havo anything more
serious on hand than a party of gay
pleasure-seeker- s, but watermen and
others who have watched her closely
tell oi wonderful bursts of speed in
which she flies through tho water liko
an express train. She is tho vessel with
which all tho later experiments of the
Winans brothers, of "cigar steamer"
fame, have been conducted, and the re
suits to which theso experiments have
led are as follows: Onospindlo-shape- d

steamer 508 feet longer than tho Great
Eastern, or 1,200 feet in length, is al
ready designed and to bo built. It will
have engines of 100,000-hors- o powers
and will be propelled by twin screws
under the after-quarte- r of the vessel.
The mean 6pecd of this vessel is ex-

pected to bo over twenty nautical, or
twenty-thre- e statute, miles an hour.
Sho is to have a tower 150 feet high,
containing in part state-room- s looking
out on circular balconies, but having
within a hollow cylinder, extending
vertically throughout its entire length,
and traversed by on immense weight
susceptible of being adjusted at any de-sir- od

height. This is an invention of
Mr. William L. Winans, and tho effect
that it produces upon the notion of the
vecsel is precisely the reverse of that
which one would most readily infer.
When " sealed " to a proper height, in
proportion to the " beat " or motion of
the waves prevailing, it absolutely pre-
vents all rolling. The great length of
this steamer will prevent pitching, so
that, presuming it justifies tho claims
aud expectations of tho inventors, it
should bo very advantageous for pur-
poses of ocean travel. .It is designed for
tho trans-Atlanti- c mad and passenger
service, and their pert of entry in this
country will bo Ne London, Ct., of
which a special survey waa made threo
years ago with this view. Milford Ha-
ven is expected to bo the port of entry
for Great Britain. That it will revolu-
tionize ocean travel is the conviction of
the Messrs. Winans, and on that convic-
tion they havo expended millions, and
are about to expend still more, it leing
their intention to construct three other
similar vessels as soon as that described
shall have been successfully operated.
The estimated cost of construction of
these vessels is jC1,0C0,000 each, and it
is confidently believed by tho Messrs.
Winans and many of their friends that
they will accomplish tho passage of the
Atlantic in less than six days at all
seasons and in spite of ony weather
London Cor. New York World.

A $25,000 Editorial.
The Louisville Post publishes a story

of a powerful editorial, once upon a
time, written and suppressed by tho
late George I). Prentice, tho valno
placed upon the article being 25,000.
Mr. William Calvert, who was for many
years bookkeeper of tho Louisville
Journal, gives the information, saying
that he and Paul IX. Shipman alone, of
persons living, know tho secret. Mr.
Calvert is thus reported :

" Ono day, while I was bookkeeper at
the Journal office, 25,000 was left by a
very prominent man for Mr. Prentice.
I know it, for I handled tho money, but
didn't know for what it was intended. I
always used to go to tho olhco in time
to send off tho early mails. At this
exciting news was looked for, and the
next morning I went curlior than usual,
in order to look at the dispatches from
tho proof-sheet- s in the composing
room. I proceeded to the hook and
commenced looking at tho proofs, when
I was astonished to find a column edi
torial written by Mr. Trentico and
strongly favoring tho secession of tho
State. It was at a timo when the ex-

citement hero was high, tho Legislature
was in session, fnd this editorial was
written with a viow to influencing mem
bers. I was greatly surprised to think
that tho Journal should espouse the
cause of tho Rebellion, and I deter
mined, fer tho time at least, to kill that
editorial. I at first got a chisel and at
tempted to deface tho typos so that tho
article would have to bo reset or laid
over, but this would not do.

" I had but a short timo beforo the
forms would cro to press. I started on
a full run in search of Mr. Bhipman.
succeeded in fhiding him, but whero
do not exactly rememoer, ixn l was so
excited at tho timo. I hurried with
him to the oflico, reaching there just
beforo tho form was closed, showed him
tho proof, and he ordered it out. What
a roiiof it was to him and to mo ! It
was in this way that tho noted editorial
which would havo thrown tho Journal
perhaps Kentucky, on the sido of tho
South and the Rebellion, was sup-
pressed. I havo not said anything in
regard to this matter until lately, and
then only when approached on tho sub-
ject." Mr. Belligan, who was then fore-
man of the Journal, removed tho edi-

torial from tho form.
" Tho noxt day thero was a lively time

about the oflice, Mr. Prentico being ter-
ribly mad. You know how mad he
could get. A consultation waa had,
matters wero amicably settled, and in a
short time tho Journal bcoamo ono of
tho leading Union organs. It was not
until after this that I know what tho
$25,000 was to bo used for'

Employes of tho Ilaltimoro and Ohio
Railroad Company havo been notified
that drunkenness and frequenting of
liquor saloons will lo considered suf
ficient causo for immediate discharge.

which the family silver aud other ar
ticles of value wero unearthed after her
sudden death.

So Adrionne and I found ourselves
rich people. The jewels realized far
more than I had imagined they would;
and, by buying moro ground, on tho
spot of tho old house I built such a
home as Adrienno wad litted to adorn.

Then came a telegram to my wife,
telling of a fall hor father had received,
and that his life was in danger. Wo
found him sadly changed from his for-

mer self, and when, in a feoblo voice,
he called " Adrienne 1 " and held out his
weak arms to my wifo, all my anger van-
ished.

We did not tell him of tho difference
in our fortunos, but, after ho had suffi
ciently recovered, wo brought him by
slow stages to our home, which Adri
enno had named "Ingleside." Then he

. ..I .i i i ii.was told tno wonueruu Biory oi uie
treasure-trov- o we had found through
little Addie's desire and attempt to kiss
"the pitty lady." Tho old man hold out
his hand to me.

"Herbert, I am almost sorry for this.
I had thought to prove my changed
feelings by sharing with you tho wealth,
which has only been a burden to me
since, in my pride, I refused to listen to
my daughter's request for forgiveueHH."

"Say no moro, sir;" I replied. "Let
bygones bo bygones but for you I
would never havo had my wife, my dear
Adrienne"

"Nor 'ittlo Addio, papa," oried a sweet,
email voice, whose owner had come un-
noticed to my side, and overheard my
words.

Looking around me, I sometimes sigh
as the memory of old Aunt Susan comes
book to me ; of how she pinched and
struggled to livo within her small means
and keep her littlo hemo, while all the
timo tho legacy which had been loft her
by her graudmtthor, and which would
have made her bovond want, was, all
unknown to her, within her very reach.

How Lincoln Relieved (en. Rosecrans
Gen. James B. Steedman, familiarly

known as " Old Chiekamauga," was
never in happier framo than at the Ford
Tost reunion tho other night, when,
with other valuablo anecdotes and mci
dent3 of tho war, ho related tho follow
ing: "Some weeks after tho disastrous
battle of Chickamauga, whiloyet Chatta
nooga was in a state of siege, Gen.
Steedman was surprised ono day to re-cei- vo

a telegram from Abraham Lincoln
asking him to come to Washington.
Seekincr out Thomas, ho laid tho tele
gram beforo him, and was instructed to
set out at once. Repairing to tho Whito
House, ho was warmly received by Mr.
Lincoln. Mr. Lincoln s first question
was abrupt and to tho point: "Gen.
Steedman. what is your opinion of
Gen. Rosecrans?" Gen. Steedman, hes
itating a momont, said : "Mr. President,
1 would rather not express my
opinion of my superior officer.
Mr. Lincoln said : "It is the man who
does not want to express an opinion
whoso opinion I want. I am besieged
on all sides with advice. Kvery day I
get letters from army officers asking mo
to allow them to como to ashington to
impart some valuablo knowledge in their
possession. "VerJ, Mr. Frendont,
said Gen. Steedman, "you are the Comma-

nder-in-Chief of the array, and if you
order me to spool: I will do so." Mr.
Lincoln said: "Then I will order an
opinion." Gen. Steedman then an-
swered : " Siuco you command me, Mr.
President, I will say that Gen. Rosecrans
is a splendid man to command a victori-
ous army." " But what k?nd of a man
is ho to command a defeated army?"
said Mr. Lincoln. Gen. Steedman in
reply said cautiously: "I think thero
are two or thieo other men in tho army
that would be better." Then, with his
quaint humor, Mr. Lincoln propounded
this question: " Who, besides yourself,
Gen. Steedman, is there in that army
who would make a bettor commander?"
Gen. Steedman promptly: "Gen.
George II. Thomas." "I am glad to
hear you say so," said Mr. Lincoln;
"that is my opinion exactly. But Mr.
Stanton is against him, and it was only
yrsterday that a powerful New York del-
egation wa3 hero to protest against his
appointment, because ho is from a rebel
State, and cannot bo trusted." Said Gen.
Steedman: "A man who will leave his
own State Thomas was a Virginian
his friends, all his associations, to follow
the Hag of his country, can bo trusted
in any position to which ho may bo
called." That night tho order went
forth from Washington relieving Gen.
Rosecrans of of the command of tho
Army of tho Curnlcrland and appoint
ing Thomas in his placo. Toledo ( Oh ioj
Jo xi ma I.

A Family Saved hj a Cat.
Last Saturday, niram HoJdridgo and

wife, of this city, went to Webster to
spend tho Sabbath with their son-in-la-

J. H. Van Antwerp. The family
and tlveir guests sat up quite late, and
it was after tho midnight hour when all
retired. About 3 o'clock in tho morn-
ing Mr. Van Antwerp" was aronsod by
the loud mewing of a cat that has been
a pet of tho family for many yours. In
fact, "puss" seemed unusually dis-
turbed, and, contrary to all previous
conduct on her jwirt, made quite a
" racket " at the chamber-door- . Mr.
Van Antwerp paid but little attention
to tho noise as soon as ho ascertained
the cause, and fell asleep. Shortly after
4 o'clock, however, he was again awak-
ened in tho same manner, and was ter-
rified on discovering that the wholo
house, even tho room in which ho was
sleeping, was wrapped in flames. He
awoke his wifo, jurapel from tho win-
dow, with difficulty got tho badly-frightene- d

lady from tho proximity of the
flames, and then gavo tho alarm to Mr.
Holdridge and wifo and other members
of tho household in timo for them to
save thomselvcs. llochemter Demo-
crat.

Turc kind-hearte- d publisher of tho
Little Rock (Ark.) Gazette printed this
announcement one day List week:
" As our printers wished to join in tho
Mardi-Gra- s festivitioa yesterday, and re-
quested that but littlo original matter
bo given to set in tyiw, we preparod no
editorial for this morning's issuo of tho
pacr.H

frmpired bu an Wnurual 'low of AnhruiJ tipirilt.
No awftr rirl ewe evr srou
TT.at :otr Mart o'a daughter fine.
With Katie hare, until tapir waiat.
And 1J you'd goj.h-- r mlJea to tat;
Ililyht, lambrnt ejea, like the pazcUe,
Khtp pertly brought to Lear ao well;
Ae pretty law, it waa avowed,
Ot whom her marmot to Le proud.
Peer pirl I I loved Ltr aa my life,

nd vowed to heifer for my wife.
AJaa a sailor on the uly,
Had rut on her hi wetl er eye.
He Maid mv lo e for her waa lotb,
Aud my affection 1 muMhquaah.
He'd doR her fooUtcpa everjrwhere,
Anteatcr in his euy chair.
He'd tetter round, tM nail or chap,
And poll. ter out upon the map .

Wh re once a pirate rrulwer boar
Him eaptlve to a foreign shore.
The cruel Captain far ontdid
The yaks and crimes of Ilobert Kid.
He oft would whale Jack with the rat.
And any: "My buck, doe you like that?
What makes you stag around ho, say?
The catamounts to something, bey J
Then he would seal it with an alh,
And say: "You are a lazy sloth!
I'll starve you down, my sailor line,
UuiU for been and porcuiuel
And, fairly home with fU'iidish lauffhttr,
Would say: "Henceforth, mind what fcriraffe ter! "
In abort, the many risks he ran
Alight well a llama braver man.
Then be was wrecked aud cantor shore
While feebly cUnKintr to anoa.
Hyena cleft amoDir the rooks
He crept sans shoes, and minus ox;
And, when he fsin would (to to bed.
He had to lion leaves instead.
Thai Hue would say, with troubled face:
"How koodoo live in such a plaoe? "
And straightway into tears would nWt,
Arid say: "How badger mut havo felt! "
While he, the brute, woodchm-- her chin.
And say: "Aye-aye- , mylars 1 aud grin.

Excuse these steers. It' over now;
There's naught like prief the heart can cow.
JackanN'd her to bo bis, avd she
(She gave Jackal, and jilted me.
A-- d, now, alas! the little mink
Is bound to him with Hymen's lynx.
Vluwl F. Adamn,

WIT AM) HUMOR

A fall M rain A wet autumn.
The main chants Songs of tho sea.
A bio miss-tak- e Marrying a fat girl.
Women seldom keep Lent SMent, wo

mean.
The epirit of the times Crooked

whisky.
Of what is it impossiblo to mako a

custard? Adversity's sweet milk, phi-
losophy.

Which of Shakspeare's plays is the
last day of February? u Tho Winter's
Tale " (tail).

Why should a pigeon make a good '

carpenter? Because ho knows a hawk
from a hand-paw- .

What sort of hard thingn can you
throw at a dog without hurting him?
Words hard words.

When a man dies from the effects of
drink, it is pioper to say that he has
been " spirited away."

"This is a prime airy meeting, said
tho politician, when ho found thero was
no fire in the ward room.

NoAn was tho first man who strictly
observed Lent. IIo lived on water for
forty days and forty nights.

Theki: wouldn't havo been any milk
in the cocoanut if somo of our dairy-
men had had the original construction
of it.

The French are acquiring a more
stablo government every year. Paris
alone consumed 11,219 horses for food
last year.

Yes," she remarked, " tho poor, dear
man was getting along as well as could
bo expected, but he had a relax, and
that ended him."

" Mother," said a littlo square-bui- lt

urchin about 5 years old, why can't
tho teacher mako me monitor some-
times ? I can lick every boy in my class
but one."

A suii&cniitER sends us tho following
atrocious conundrum : Why is a man
who looks at Barnum's giantess liko an
ancien t Fmperor ? Because he sees her,
tho great.

Joaquin Millek declares that he
longs to return to the woods; and let us
hope that ho will do so beforo the game
laws are in forco again. Pittsburgh
Telegraph.

"What aro yon trying to read?"
asked a visitor of an old gentleman who
was nodding over tho evening journal.
44 Oh!" replied his wife, "that's his
snoose-paper.- "

Cueat joy sometimes proves fatal.
Therefore, it ia with somo misgivings
that we announce to tho world that a
Massachusetts base-ba- ll player hanged
himself a few days ago. Philadelphia
Chronicle.

The father of a St. Louis bride pre-
sented his son-in-la- with 80,000 head
of cattle. " Papa dear," exclaimed liis
daughter when she heard of it, " that
was so kind of you ; Charley's awfully
fond of ox-ta- il soup."

All ho could do, a Dorchester man
couldn't light the lamp, though ho used
every tooth in is wife's hair-com- b for
matches; but thero was an explosion
next morning for which the kerosene
lamp was not responsible.

An aristocratic papa, on being re-
quested by a rich and vulgar young fel-
low for permission to marry " ono of his
girls," gave this rather crushing reply:

Certainly; which would you prefer,
thoVaitreKS or tho cook?"

Mother-in-law- , holding tho scream-
ing baby: 44 Dear littlo darlin', how it
looks like its papa now 1 " Papa wonders
why it is that his wife's mother always
compares the baby to him when it "ia

.

crying, and not at other times.
An Irish Quaker was recently replied

to by a lady listener. Tho Quakor waa
exclaiming against agitation. Tho lady
responded : " What good in tho world
was ever done without agitation? We
cannot even make butter without it"

44 All, yes," said Mrs. Partington, somo
years ago, on tho 22d of February, as
6he watched tho military pass by. Ah.
yes, Washington is dead, and tho worst
of it is that his mantlo-pico-o don't seem
to iiavo fallen on any man now living."

Scene: Fancy hosiery: facetiona
youth purchasing bow for his sweet-
heart. Facetious youth (to tho shop-
girl) 44 1 suppose you havo all kinds of
ties here, miss?" Shon-cir- l "Yo! T
believe we have, sir. What kind would
you liko to see?" Facetious vouth
(winking to his sweetheart) " Could
you supply mo with pigsty?" Shop-- 'girl 44 With pleasure, sir: insi hnh
down your head and Til take your
measure."

Hie Prupornte Haud-to-Ilitii- il 8 truce le '
llorke'a Drift.

Captown Cor. London Time.
Tho main body of tho British ad-

vance, under Lord Chelmsford, jene-trate- d

a considerable distanco into
Zulu-lan- d, over twenty miles beyond
Rorko's Drift, near which a camp had
been established, with a convoy, con-
sisting of 102 wagons, 1,400 oxen, 2
guns, 400 shot and shell, 1,200 rifles,
250,000 rounds of ammunition, and a
rocket-troug- h, tho wholo valued at
$300,000. Ten miles beyond Rorke's
Drift Lord Chc4msford left tho convoy
guard and advanced with tho remainder
of his forces, somo ten or twelve miles
further into Zulu-land- , "to look for tho
enemy," who, it afterward turned out,
wero at tho same timo 20.000 strong.
Lord Chelmsford being well out of tho
way, they fell upon the convoy. The
intisn iougnt hard, and reireaieu
gradually upon tho camp and its valua
blo stores, thus getting the support oi
all their immediato forces. The Zulus
fell fast beforo tho deadly rifle; but
they carried out their courageous tactics
with a bravery which will not be for
gotten when the historian comes to
tell their story. To hurry an encoun
ter to the death-struggl- e, hand to hand,
is the Zulu idea. They advance in
body, tho men in tho rear rushing into
tho gaps made in front by tho enemy s
fire. Then the men, with short knives
and shields, sling back their rifles and
leap upon tho loo. Those who aro
armed with spoors break them off short
and convert them into short swords.
This is what happened at Tsandula
and tho camo at Rorke's Drift. The
overwhelming numbers of tho Zulus
takincr tho troops at a moment when
thero seems to havo been no oppor
tunity of availing themselves of in
trenchments or barricades, enabled
them to overpower tho red-coat-

Tho British officers and men fought
and fell where they stood, each of them
however, slaving his two or three to
cno in tho unequal fight. Tho colors o
tho regiment and tho stores fell to tho
victors, who thus camo into possession
of valuablo weapons and ammunition
which they could also show to possible
allies as inducements to join them. Not
less than 51 British officers and 570
men lay dead in tho sacked camp be
foro tho Zulus carried off tho spoils. In
tho meanwhilo Lord Chelmsford was
still "looking for tho enemy I" When
it was all over tho news reached him
and he hastened back, to discover that
tho force he had left in his rear ha.
been annihilated. Tho Zulus had not
held the camp, but had carried off lit
erally evervthing that made it a camp
It was an awful scene of slaughter.
Tkero was not a living soul in it.

There wero no wounded to tend and
succor. Quarter had neither been asked
nor oven. Black una whito lay to
gether in tho death-gri- p, ik'th ha
fought with equal courage and despera
tion. Tho sturdy Lughfihman had me
in tho athletic Zulu a foeman worthy o
his steel. Tho underrated savage had
shown himself a creaturo upon whom
drill may be as effective in the direc
tion of natural courasre as on Euro
pcans.

Oar Lnormous Looses by Tire.
Tho loss caused by fire still continues

to bo enormous in this country, tho
figures reaching a total which must sur-
prise many people. During last year
this lo.s amounted to $01,315,1)00, of
which the insurance covered $30,575,000.
For tho four years from 1875 to 1878,
inclusive, the total loss was $275,311,585,
of which tho insurance companies boro
$147,074,700. Tho greatest destruction
by tiro of courso occurred in this Stat(
the leading one in population ami in
tho number of its buildincs. The loss
last year was over $0,000,000, Pennsyl
vania coming next with over $G,000,
000, then Massachusetts with about
$5,500,000, Ohio $3,250,000, and Illinois
about $3,000,000.

Ul the establishments which are
classed ny tno insurance companies as
extra hazardous on account of their
special liability to fire, due to the na
ture of the business carried on in them
or to their construction of inflammable
materials, tho total number burned in
1878 was 5,220, valued at $2,557,200,
and insured for $23,970,000. Thus,
though these specials, so called m in
suranco parlance.were u umerically a very
small minority of the whole number of
risks, the loss by them footed up to
about two-thiru- s of the total losses of
tho year.

The establishments of this character
of which tho largest number "were
burned in 1878 were tho following; and
tho table is instructive as showing the
sort of buildings most liable to lire :
lloU-- l 4'i7RlackHioltli hopn
orocery ftoros Carria fanorien 71
JJcjuor to'H Dak.Mios n
Prujr KtorcH ltd ice bourn M
Hn liouawj IViCarpcnter nhopo '..!

Hiw-ml- ....17 Churches r
IlfHtunraritM 152! Lumber yard 6S
Livery ataMM ; . 1 4 Nii wnpap r offl e m M
nounn(f-nil!- l 1 15, School houw M
FuruUnre

New York Sim.

The Hungarian Disaster,
Tho flood-di- t aster at Szecredin. in

Hungary, though it will not bo so last
ing in its effects, is scarcely less ap
palling than a great fire. Any catas
trupuo uy wjnen ou.uuo peopio aro
rendered homeless even temporarily is
nornoio enough to arrest the attention
of tho wholo world, aud to call for such
aid as may be necessary to reliovo theirimMA.lt,. CT ! 1 a , tluimuuiaw fuiuurujg hjiu assisi U10 VIO- -

fiwmug ii con-
dition.

It is not possible at this early day to
estimate tho loss nor tho suffering of
this Hungarian community. The peo-
pio of tho town had a warning of what
was to come by tho breaking of two
embankments and tho probability
that tho third, largest, and last pro-
tection would givo way beforo tho
flood. Thousands of men had l)o.en at
work for several days in the effort to
savo tho embankment, but it gavo way
during tho night, and henco tho flood
must havo takon a larco part of tho
population by surprise. Tho terrors of
rushing waters have been graphically
described by Charles Reado in ono of
his novels, and American readojH have
closer recollections of such impressions

my inheritance.
So Aunt Susan had left mo heir to

her littlo all. I had often been to tho
small houso in tho
country village, and it must have been
that my visits had pleased her. At any
rate, in tho letter I now held, bIio
WToto :

Mr Dear HciatEivr: I haven't much to leave,
as my annuity dion with mo ; but my Ijouho and
furniture, uch a it id, I wish you to have.
Of all my nophewp, you have boon tho only
one who has eeenied to care for mo, and I wiah
mv possessions were more valuable for your
sake. You aro at. liberty to well tho house, if
vou wish, and all it contains, excepting one
lhin, and that U tho picturo of my grand-
mother, which was left to me in her will. That
I havo always valued, and I would liko you to
'7aluo it also, for my caka

This was part of tho letter handed to
mo by tho lawyer, when I came to my
aunt's on receiving news of her death.

I had entered into my inheritance,
but, as Aunt Suran had said, thero was
nothing of much value. Tho houso was
old and rickety, and the furniture in
tho last stages of wear. Beforo tho
picturo in tho sitting-roo- I paused. It
was, as I remembered it before, a fall
length portrait of a very hajulsomo
woman, with a dark, haughty beauty,
dressed in a rich, old-tim- eostumo of
velvet aud lace, and with diamonds
around her white neck and wrista.

Leaving things in old Margery?
charge, I went back to my oflico in the
city. There I found a littlo note on my
desk, inviting mo the following week
to 44 Cragghead," Mr. Boscoo's country-sea- t,

to attend a garden party.
I must now describo tho girl whom

for a year I had loved to distraction
(though as I felt) hopelessly. Adrienno
Roscoo was a true type of an American
girl ; tall and slender, her figure pos-
sessed that dignified graco which dis-
tinguishes our countrywomen, with a
face fair, proud, delicate, sweet, intelli-
gent all these adjectives are none too
many to do it justice. I had beeomo ac-

quainted with her father during ono of
my business trips, and had afterward
been favored with an introduction to his
daughter. Mr. Roseoo was a self-mad- e

man, one to whom the "chink, chink,
chink" of gold was sweeter than any
souud besides, as ono could easily see.
I had in Bomo way found favor in his
eyes, and ho had asked me to his house,
apparently never fearing in tho slightest
that tho poor," struggling lawyer could
dare to lok up to his incomparablo

.daughter. Indeed, ho had once told me
in confidence, "Adrienno is a beauty,

. aad I intend her to mako a fine match."
I took tho day boat, and arrived at

''Crugghead" l&to in tho afternoon. Tho
pnriy was at its full height, ami, after
muking myself presentable, I sauntered

-- down to find my host and his daughter.
Such a cordial grasp of thesjiand I

had seldom seen Mr. Roseoo bestow,' and
ihen, after conversing a few moments,
ho fl?.id, it seemed to me in a very sig- -

nificaut tone, "Iluve you seen Adrienno
:yet?"

Just then sho came toward us. I had
never shown by word or look my dar-
ing lovo; but, as sho approached in an
ethereal costume (which surely could
.havo been fashioned by none but fairy
'lingers), I stood rooted to tho spot,
every emotion merged into ono wild
wish to then and thero throw myself at
her feet and declare my love.

But, of course, all I did was to take
iho sweet hand so frankly extended,
and utter a few words of greeting. Just
then a group of gay girl flitted toward
us, calling "Adxienuel" and in thoir
midst sho wai wafted away.

My hor;t and 1 wandered to a grove
near by, and under the shadow of an old
elm wo seated ourselves. Mr. Roseoo
had always been polito and courteous

ito me, but to-da- y I felt a difference in
his manner, and something
ho faid sent tho blood bounding at fo-v-er

heat through my veins.
Laying his hand (with tho largo soli-

taire on tho littlo finger) confidentially
.on my arm, ho paid :

"Herbert, I think a father's eyo can-m- ot

bo mistaken. Havo I not seen for
a long timo that you havo entertained
for my daughter a feeling warmer than

..mere friendship? "

In tjurpriso I looked into his face, and
'then with a sudden wild hope at my
heart as I saw tho benignant, kindly

.look with which ho regarded mo, I told
him all how passionately I worshiped
Adrienne, and that it was throngh fear

vthat, becanso of my ovorty, I would be
no fitting mato for her, I had not ven-

tured to declare my fooling. As I
spoke, a rather peculiar sinilo passed
over his features, but it vanished quiok-ly- ,

and in tho samo kindly tono ho rc-jpli- cd

:

"Air. Lisle, you underrate yourself.

1
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